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T hc Hiflorie of 

No, yet time fcrties, wherein you niay redefcfcic 
Your banifht honors, and reftore y our felues, 

Jnto thegoöd thoughtsof the worid againe : 

Reueng the ieering and difdain’d contempt 
Ofthis proud King, who ftudics day and night 
To anfwereall the debt heowcs you, 

Enen with thebloudiepaymcnt of your deaths: 
Therefore I fay. 

iVer. Peace Coofin, fay no more. 

And now I will vnclafpe a fecret booke, 

And to your quicke conceiuingdifcontents 
lie read your matter deepe and dangerous. 

As full of perill and aducnterous fpirit, 

As to o’re walkc a Currcntroring lowd, 

On the vnfteadfaftfootingofafpeare. 

Hat. If hc fall in, good night, or finke or fwimd. 

Send danger from the Eaft vnto the wcft, 

So honor c ro lie it, from the North to South, 

And let them grapple: thebioud more ftirres 
To rowfe aLion then toftarta Hare. 

North. Immagination of forne greatexploit 
Driues him bcyond the boundes of patiencc, 

Hot. By heauen me thinkes it weare an eafie leape, 

To pluck bright honor from the pale-fadd Moone 
Or diueinto the bottome of the deepe, 
Wherefadome-line could neuer touchthe gvound, 
•And pluck vp drowned honor by theloclces, 

So hee thatdoth redeeme herthencc tnightvvearc 
Withoutcorriuall all her dignities: 

But out vpon this halfe f ac’t fellowfhip. 

IVor. Heapprehendesa worid of figur.es here, 

But not the fonr.eofwhat heihould attend, 

Good Coofen giue me audience for a w hile. 

Hot. Icry youtnercy. 

yVor. Thofe famenoble jrcP that are your priioners. 
Iiot. Ilekeepe them all. 

Bv God he Ihall not hauea Scot oftherm 
No, ifa Seat would faue his foule, he fha.l not. 




Henrpbefomth. ; 

Hc keepe them,by this hand. 

IVor. Youftartaway, 

And lend no earc vnto my purpofes: 

Thofe Prifoners you fhall keepe. 

Hot. Nay,I will •, that’s flat: 

He faid he would not ranfome Mertimer, 

Forbade my tongue to fpeake of Mortimer: 

But I will finde him when he lies a fleepe. 

And in his earé ilc.hallow ^ortimer: 

Nay, Ile haue a Starling Ihall be taught to fpeake 
Notliing but Alortimcr.tind giueithim. 

To keepe his anger ffill in motion. 

Wor. Heareyou Coofin,a word. 

Hot. AU ltudifis4«ere I folemnly defie, 

Saue how to gall and pinch this Bullingbroohe, 

And tlut fame Sword and Bucklcr Pnnce of Wales, 

Butthat I thinke his Father lotieshimnot. 

And would be glad he met with fome mifchance : 

1 would hauehim poyfoned with apotof Alc. 

Wor. FarevvellKmuhan Jlctalketo you 
When you are better tunpered to attend. 

Nor. W hy what a Wafpe-tonguc and impatient föole 
Art thou to breakeinto this womam moode, 

Ty ingthine eare to no tongue bu t thine owne? 

Hot. Why lookc you,I am whipt and fcourg’d with Röds, 
Netled,and ftung with Pifmires,whcn I heare 
Of this vile Polititian Bullingtrooke. 

In Richardstitt)e,vihat doe you cail theplace; 

A Plagu c vpon i t,it is in GlocefterJhire\ 

Twas where the mad-cap Duke his vnele kept. 

His vndc Torkc, where 1 firft bowed my knee 
Vnto this King of Smiles,this Bullmgbroobe: 

Zbloud, when you and he canae backe from Ranenfpttrgh, 

Nor, htBarhly Caflle. Hot. You fay truc, 

Why what a caudiedeäleofcurtcfic, 
ThisfawningGrey-hound then did proffer me, 

Looke when his infant Fortune came to age. 

And gcntlc Harry Percv,and kind Cocfins 

C. o. 














































